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We all know what

the Governor
of North Carolina sald o the Gov-
ernor of South Careolina, but what

the Governor of Mis=ourl sald when

e started opt to hunt coong and
trecd a wild man, I= another stor)

The Governor of Missourl s o
Piker (note the capltal T). He
was born and reared in Pike Coun-
ty, that famous subdivision of the

Show Me' State that yields an
unparallel crap of orators and
stalesmen, The Governor of Alis-
sourl on this occasion only =ald

“"Gosh!"

And when we pause to consader
his remnrk was both comprehensive
and fitting I'here was not much
more to be sald, was there

osh! id the Governor, and
“Gosh!" echoed the other Euests
nnd members of the Randolph
County Coon Club whose annual
coon hunt was the coccasicn of this

famous occurrence

And they nll sald “Gogh! again
when they took nanother look at
thelr quarry, for they then realized
that they bhad treed the only hu-
man beehlve on record,

Jut it = well 1o begin at the he-
ginning. Five sguads of huntors
with more than 100 of the movt fa-
mous voon dbgs of the county |eft
the camp, five miles northeast of
Moberly, Mo., at 10 o'clock an the
night of November 4, 191% nand
plunged Into the syveamore forest
on the banks of the Elk Ford
Creek. Inm one of thes (uads was
the Governor of Missouri, Elllott
W. Major, Edward F Goltrn of
£t Lotiis, Diemoerati Natlanal
Committeeman from Missour! and
millionaire ‘manufacturer; Mavor
Rolla Rothwell of Moberly: former
State Senator John E. Lyneh, presi-
dent of the clubh, Oak Hunter, who
welghs 250 pounds and rejolees in
the title of official tree climber;

Hamp Rothwell, official historian,

and his brother, Ford Rothwell,
the originual coon hunter of Ran-
dolph County, and others,

*"COON" IN TREE
PROVES TO B MAN,

They had not been out long when
the dogs pleked up a hot tradl and

the chase was on After a few
miles of lively work the eagur
hunters came upon the degs sur-

rounding a lofty sycamore tree. A
dark object wns observable on a
topmost brauch,

“The duddy of all the coons,'”
quoth Nautional Committeeman
Goltra. ae he took alm with his
trusty shotgun, And then—

“Dan't shoot,
come down."

Davy Crockeit, I'll

The dark objeet uncolled from
the branch and slowly dézcended
the tres, When It reached the

Kround and straighténed up in the
flare of the torches It was then the
Governor of Missourl sald “'Gosh!"
and his fellow sportsmen echoed the
expression, for, as we have sald, It
was, then that they realized they
had cnptured the only and orlginal
human hechive

The man—for it wos afterward
aseerinined that the guarry was hu-
man—had x wooden leg and just
above where his ankle would have
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How a Notable

Expedition into

the Woods of
Randolph
County,
Missouri,
*Pulled Off™
the Greatest

Coon Hunt in

History in
Which Mis-

souri’'s Chief

Executive and

Ben, the
Gold-
Toothed
Coon, Are

Heroes.

been on his original perambulator, heart,

he had carved a hole which a

swarm of beea occupled as o hive. boarded
For o hat he wore o beecomb In prompted
which the little storer of sweets were ence. 1
industriously at work, while hun- night in
dreds of thelr brethren wers tem- roof that

porarily resting In his flowing beard.
After all the “Goshes!' had boen

#

awoke carly
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train.
sgme
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At

sudden

nnd slapt
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but she scorned me. 1
too hurt to plead, but that night I
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A'I‘ top, left to right: The

\\'ild M'.I 1n, (_u:\l tf”iil“
W. Major; “Ben"” the Gold
Tooth Coon. Below, left to
right: Mavyor Rolla Roth-
well of Maoberly, Mo.; Hamp
Rothwell, historian of the
coon hunt: the coon treed;
John E. Lynch, president
Randolph County Coon
Club; Fount Rothwell, orig-
inal coon hunter of Ran-
dolph County.

the hive in the wild man’s wooden

wans

Moberly,

wis the

sheltered
next morning—
In faet I did not sleep, purchas=cl

me

infl-
that

last
1

ejaculated, questions were In order W few provisions and plupged Into
and the strange captive was pre- these woods from which I hava
valled upon to tell his story. Neith- never emerged. nor do I ever |-
er the Governor of North Carolina tend to. '

nor the chief executive of South TELLS HOW 1IF

Carolina. waa present, but liguid re-
freshment was fortheoming and the
coon hunt was temporarily aban-

doned while the hunters hearkened woll

to the tale, The
“Gentlemen, | was not always

thus,."” he sald, and It was noticed

that his words were honeyed, But arid in

tmmediately his story became inter- dumb

esting. One  day

“My name ls Thomas Siebier.”
he =xld “Back In 1889 I was
young, handsome and prasperous,

nlso T was in loye,
with arc aceldent. I will not re-
colint the detalls. T ahudder even
when I mention it, for not only did

And then Iimet

it cost me a lex. but {t hlighted ny At
life and mnde me the eccentric prominent
recinper you see today, When 1 Jaft was In

the hospltal I sought my sweet-

recluse

beautifu)
the Elk Ford
observed a bee
agaln 1 took the little
my hand. Its eyes songh*
wppealingly.*

Lthis polnt
Moberly
party,
Presldent Lyach's

my

ADOPTED BEES
The recluse paused
tacifully

Hamp Roth-

produesd his 6

afterward

for
while

strolling
the woods 1 paused to admire sonio
pansies on the banka of
Creek.

On

softiy

nslk
continued
“1 always was a lover of naturs

sorrow I turned to
companionshin
thirguch

the

one I
Acting on Impulse
erehture In
mine

0'Ieele, a
merchant,
Aept
bos vm,

who

When

he was calmed, the racounteur

continued;

“1 could not
little creaturo and
knife 1 carved a home for her Ao
my wooden lex, for I afterwards
learned, as vou shall see that she

bear to desert the
with my pocket

Was u quecn heo In ths morning
I discovernd that 1 hud adopted
n oswarim of bees They enveloped
me like a cloud. 1 enlarged the

hole in my waodan leg as much ns

posgsible, but it was not sufficlient
and those that it could not accom-
modale sought refuge In my haulr
and beard. The hat I now wear |s
the result of their industry I have
Erown as attached 1o them, 18 )

men, us they are to me, and strango
as It may appear to you, would not
now b without them.”

As he talked the recluse finlghed
the Nask =pnd his story slmultan-
aously. The hunters sllently clasped
his hund and as they resumed the
hunt for coons thase of the inoitl-
ated explained how the human bee-
hive had been run down.

Coons love honty with n passion
ns absorbing as that of a bear
they velated The coon the dogn
had been tralling wis fullowing the
trail of the honey that dripped from

leg. Simple, is It not?

But the trecing of the wild man
and his strange story was not the
only remarkable featuroe of this
hunt which has made HRandolph
County, Mo, famous You shbuld
hear the stary ol the haunted

how Committeeman Goltra's
Enowledge of astronomy rescued
his associates from the problem of

house,

spending a night in the trackless
forest far from the camp and s
comforts the sile of “Hen" the
fumous gold-toothed coon, etc. And
You =hall

The scene of (he hnnt, which
lngted thrie days, Wwia on tho
lends of W. . Daly and Frank
Smith, These lande formerly were
[1"' ""1':"' nf "‘.1l!l;l‘ L ..'l"‘l|l|'-sf‘

bell, a ploncer settler of Randelph
Counly MoeCamphell came (o
Missour| from Kentucky and bullt
a handsome home. He brought
with him many fina horses and
many slaves lle was L Breat
horgeman and maintained & privite

roce track on his grounds on which
he held meets for his friends He

also maintained dog pite and his
Kennels of fightng and hunting
dogs wore famous.
TELLS STORY OF
HAUNTED HOUSE.

But the story, which Is that of

the haunted house as the MceCamp-

bell homestead now s called, prop-
arly begins with the death of Mrs
MeCamphbell, and to be appreciated

muat he told by Hamp Rothwell,
the officlal historian of the Coon
Club

“The old McCampbell house'™
gayas Homp,'" 18 a two-story log
house standing on the banks of Elk
Ford Creek, near a blg =pring. In
the old doys there were thirty to
forty huts nearby 'in which  the
MeCamphbell slnves were housead,
and a smokehouse In which the
winter's meats were slared,

“Shortly  before her death Mrs,
MeCampbell became subject to de-
lusiona One was that the negroes
were trving to rob the smokehouse
and Just before her death she Te-
guested that =he be buried stand-
ing up near the smokehouse that
she might wateh it Her roquest was
complicd with insofar as that she
wins burjed standing up, but In the
MeCompbell private burvying

100 yards northwest
insiead of near the

sround, about
of the houss,
smokahous
“It was not long after her death,
the negroes were
terrorized by the apparition of her
ghost potrolling the imoKchouse,
White people at first lnughed nt the

however, hefore

reports, Lut Inter, when several
men of undoubted =2obriety con-
firmed them they alée gava the
MeCaomobiell  homestead o wide
berth after nightfall,

‘As the years rol'ed on the
homestend was deserted and the
rhost forgotten, cxcept by a few
old  residents, Jut at our coon
hunt one of the veterans told the
story Moat of those present
seolfed and some more venturesome
ones whose ldentity 1 now char-

itably conceal, velunteered to spend
w nlght In the house

A consultation was held and a
commiltes  appointed to find the
Hig Dipper. This was at the sug-

gestion ' of Goltra, who, on the re-
port of tho success of the commit-
tew, promptly pointed out the North
Star and’ sald:

“Gentlemen,
Star; we Just heard o traln whis-
tie from that direction and that
mugt be the direction In which lles
Moberly; now, you tell me the
camp 15 northeast of Moberly, and
I should =ay the camp les in that
direetion."

As the last syllables fell from his
Lips the heavens were (lluminated

that is

the North

Ly a mighty glara and his com=<
pinjong gave an  equally mighty
shout, which was echoed by an’
even more mighty outburat as g
reached the ears of thelr compans
lons who had just replenished the
campfire and thus gave ovidence in
corroboation of Goltrn's qualifica=
tlons as n navigator,

Buf, about Ben, the gold-toolh
coon Ben i3 one of the largest
and scrapplest coons ever eaptured
In Randolph County and has the
reputation of having taken on and
whipiped thres dogs at one time, He
was captured In 1812 and domestl-

cated untll now hils manners are
perfect.  Fle was presented to Gol-
tra In St. Louls at a ‘possurmn and 3
coon dinner at which Goltra was |
hast to the members of the club
and now le a resldent of 8t. Louln

And the gold tooth? It's a fack
You sce, It happened this way.
Mayor Rolla Rothwell of Moberly.

In additlon to  “mavoring.'” alag

edits a newspaper an® his “print
shop" hecame the fave = plnes of
Fen after he had been doemesticat-
ed and glven the freedom of Moe
herly., But one sad day whila

prowling about the type cases durs
ing the noonday ce=seation of active
ity, Ben vielded to the temptation
offered by a "nut quad™ and  at=§
tempted te erack one for luncheons
Noodless 1o say it was lils tooth thatil

cod His moans of an=

was  orn

cuish brought hia friends on tha
ritn and when the niatire of his in=
fury was learned one of the leading
lentlsts of Moberly was engaged to

palr It The dentist A4 o good
ol ingd the golden maolar now
Mnshns mnenificently when hn
amiles greefing to old friends or
new aunintinop=

HANDOLIP'H COUNTY
IS WIDELY ADVERTISED

\ivd this I8 the account of the [i=
iU 141 hunt of the Randolph
Coon Club ¢ recounied by its his=
torlan, the [Honorable Hamp [Tolhs
well, und far e It from ux to doubEs
it Sullice It 1o s that, serlous-4
| spreehing, lts bepefits in adyertiss
ing Ruandoiph Counly 1l .':l“lll]rl'

vV been dncaleubable Iho newss

pers t the time publkshed
iength weonnts of the hunt and |
{ commoent on it thae moving

Lure e plhvotosrra bled 1S

slhenl LeZinulng with A paraaes
t Mober) un e first day, whers
GOovernor 1 roand Goltra demoss

eratica 1o ¥ AR nules
to the capture of the wild man. andg
it is 2 surcty thot the next huut will

C n ure liatingoished Sucsts
parteipiting than did the recent

of the hllnt: X
lug  olicl s
] RO

e ang
grund

Mueh of the si

yneh

w
— iy

sachem; George Sparks, vice grand
eachem; M. J. Lilly, master of th

hounds; PBradle Stephens, nssistan
master of the nounds; Oak Huntery
first tree climber; Aubrey Marshally

second trea climber; John Faesss
ler, first ald to the thirsty; J. 1Ia
Sours, second ald to the thirstys

John . Curry, first heap blg madis
¢ine man; Chester Johnson, £ecOnS
heap big medicing man; Obe Wigh
keoper of the game preservesy
Louis Radeliff, blower of the ro
horn, and the following comi
sury gzencerals John C,

Itolla. Rothwell, Henry

Samuel Magruder, Dr. A

Comas, A, B Little, Louls !
Forest Martin, James Holman &
ney Holeomb, Harry GlINlan, Ton¥
Florita, Fred Well and Charles
Branham.

Briggs—Thank goodness the OF
era scason will goon be open!
Griggs—Didn't know you ever &
tendad, ]
Briggs—I don't; but my wife ang
daughter do, and that glves me &
chance to slip out to the club for®
quiet game,




